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Americen Soldier
Who Went

~ Il ARTHUR GUY EMPEY

S ! ‘ Machine Gunner Seroing fn France
@af hope flashed through him.  Perhops
this rmnn could tell him how te load
the gun. Stooping over the body he
Jgently shook It and the soldier opened
bis eyea. Seelng Lloyd, he closed
them agnin and, In a faint volee, sald:

“Oet away, you blighter, lenve me
aloue, I don't want any coward around
me."

The words cut Lloyd llke a knife,
but e was desperete. Taking the re
yvolver out of the holster of the dylng
man he pressed the cold muzzie to the
soldier’s head. and replied:

*Yes, It Is Lloyd, the cownrd of
Compuny D, but so help me God, If
you don't tell me how to load that gun
T put a bollet through your brain!”

A sunny amile came over the conn-
tenance of the dying man aod he sald
In a faint whisper:

“Good old boy ! 1 knew you wouldn't
disgrace our company—"

Lioyd interposed: “For God's sake,
if you want to suve that (‘(“pﬂl\‘l you
are so proud of, tell me bhow to load
that d—d gun!”

Asx If reciting a lessop in school, the
soldler réplied In o weak, singsong
yolce: “Insert tng end of belt in feed

with left hand puil belt Jeft
Pull eranly handle back on roll-
, and repeat motion. OGan s
To fire, ralse automatie

press thumbplece.

If gun stops, ascer-

waited for no more. With

his heart, he took a belt
ammunition boxes [y-

“the gan, and followed the
mgn's Instructions. Then he
1 the thumbplece and a burst of

— — : :
[ oro” Rewitsers puusd by fnnnense

enterpiiinr engines,
When one of these cnterplilars would
pass e with hts wighty mouster In

| tow, a flush of pride would mount to

my face, becanse | could plainly read
on the name plate, “Aade In U, B, A
and I wonld remember that if 1 wore n
name plute it would slso resd, “From
the U. 8, A" Then I would stop to
think bow thin snd straggly that
wighty stréam would be If all the
“Made in U, 8. A" parts of It were
withdmwn.

Then would come hundreds of lim-
bers and “G. 8" wagons drawn by
sleeck, well-fod mules, ridden by sleek,
well-fed men, ever smiling, although
grimy with sweat and covered with she
fine, white dust of the marvelously
well-made French romds.

What s discouragiog report the Ger-

man Afrmen most hive taken back to
their divislon comminders, and this
stream I slowly but surely getting big-
ger nond bigger every day, and the pnce
i# always the same. No slower, no
faster, but ever onward, ever forward.

Three weeks before the hig push of
duly 1—as the battle of the Bomme has
heen callpd—started, exnct duplicates
of the German trenches were dog
abont thirty kilos bebind our lines,
The Iayont of the trenches was taken
from alrplane photographs submitted
by the Royal fiying corps. The trench-
¢8 were ocorrect to the foot; they
showed dugouts, saps, burbed wire de-
fenses and danger spota,

Battallons that were to go over In
the first waves were sent back for
three days to study these trenches, en-
gnge In practice attacks and have night
maneuvers, Each man was reguired to
make 8 map of the trenches and fa-
milinrize himself with the names and
location of the parts his battalion was
to attnek. \

In the American army noncommis
sioned officers are put through a courss
of map makiog or road sketching, and
during my six years' service ln the
United States cavalry I had plenty of
practice in this work, therefore map-
plng these trenches was & compara-
tively easy task for me. Each man
had to submit his map to the company
commander to be passell upon, and 1
was lucky enough to have mine sclect-
ed as belng sufficlently authentle to use
in ihe atinck,

No photographs or maps are allowed
to leave France, but In this case It ap-
pealed to me as s valuable souvenir of
the great war and 1 managed to smug-
gle it through. At this time It carries
no mifltary Importance as the British

nttucks his nerves mitet |
near the breshing polat.

On June 24, 1016, at 0:40 ha-
morning our guns opened up, and
was let loose, Phe din was terrific, a

constant bootn-beori-bootn ln your ear. |

At night the sky was a red glare
Our bomhardment hod Insted about
two hours when Fritz started reply-
Ing. Although we were sending over
ten shelle %o his-one, onr eusunitles
were heavy, There was 8 constant
stream of stretehers coming ont of the
commuuicution trenches and  burial
parties were o common sghe,

In the dugouts the noise of the guns
nlmost hurt. You hud the same sensa-
tion as when riding on the subway you
enter the tube under the river golng
to Brookiyn—a sort of pressare o the
ear drums, :od the ground constantly
trevabiling.

The roads belitnd the trenches were
very dangerous becapse Boche shrap-
nel was constantly bursting over them.
We avolded these dungerous spots by
crossiog through vpen Oelda,

The destruction in the German lines
wns uwful and I really folt sorry for
them hecanuse 1 realized how they must
be clicking it

From our froot-line trench, every
now and agiin, we could bear sharp
whistle binsts In the German trenches.
These blasts were the signals for
stretcher  bearers, and meant the
wounding or killing of some Germun In
the serviee of his fntheérland,

Atwell and I had a tough time of It
patrolling the dJdifferent trenches at
night, but after awhile got used to it

My old outfit, the machine gun com-
pany, was stutioned In huge elephant
dugouts about four hundred yards be
hind the front-line treach—they were
in reserve. Occasionally 1 would stop
in thelr dugout and have a confud with
my former mates. Although we tried
to be jolly, still, there was a lurking
fecling of lmpending disaster. Each
man was wondering, 1f, after the
slogan, “Over the top with the best of
luck.” had been sounded, would he still
be alive or would he be lying “same-
where In France,” Inan old dilapldated
house, the walls of which were soarred
with machine-gun bullets, No. 8 see-
tion of the machine gun eom)ny had
its quarters. The company’'s conks pre-
pared the meals In this billet. On the
fifth evenlng of the bombardment a
German elght-lnch shell registered a
direct hit on the billet and wiped out
ten men who were aslesp In the sup-
posediy bomb-proof eeliar. They were
buried the next day and I sitended the

Preparing ths “Chow.”

ficcnuse he toroed in his directlon and absolutely motioniess until the Hght ot
This takes any-
where from forty to Beventy seconds,
time to fall o the

In n thundering volce asked :

“What did you say ¥

The sergeant with a scarlet look on
his face and his knees trembling
smartly saluted nnd answered ;

“Nothing, sir.” . .

Old Pepper sald:

time.”

Then Old Pepper continued :

“In this section of the German
trenches there are two or three ma-
chine guns which our artillery, In the
last two or three days, hus been un-
able to tape, These guns command the
sector where two of our communica-
tHion trenches joln the front line, and
ns the brigade Is (o go over the top to-
morraw moruing [ want to eapture two
or three men from these guns' crews,
and from them 1 may be able to obtaln
valuable information as to the exnct
leention of the guns, and our nrtillery
will therefore be able to demolish them
before the attack, and thus prevent
our losing a lot of men while nsing
these communication trenches to bring
up re-enforcements.”™

These were the Instructions he gave
us:

“Take off your identification disks,
strip your uniforms of all numerals,
insignia, ete., leave your papers with
your capiains, beeanse I don't want the
Baches to know what regiments are
nguinst them as this would be valuable
information to them In our attack to-
morrow and I don't want any of yoy

| the shell dies ont.

If you haven't

gotten up his nope,
the ground, ctirsl
| our breath, and
, generally ensues en |
pave henrd o nolse io
Nothing happened,
" taps and crawled i
five yarids; no doubt &
Heved what Old Pepper
sonally 1 belleve that the
Germnn trench 18 unoCeup
ing eareful nod Il
when the star shells foll bel
resiehed the Gorman B ;
ont mishap,  Then m_ 4 4
wos senred stilf as 1t 18 tlok
cutting your way through W
E about thirty feet “I-M LS
| 18 u Nae of Boches looking out
Man's Land with thelr ¥
| aeryns the parapet, streinb
| sennit b0 ek oF henr what ._.: 't
In No Man's Land; becuuse.
| Fritz never knows when & bom
his pamoe apd number on 6
burtling through the alr n the
direction of Berlin, The man an the
right. one man (o the conter and my-
self on the extreme left wepe' ‘- pped
with wire cuttors, These are Inte
with soft rubher not becanuss the |

miun wires are charged "“m =

ground yeu must remain absolutely | but to prevent the entiers

still in whatever position you were in

! when the lght exploded; It 15 advis
| able pot to breathe, ax Fritz has an
“Well, don't say it 5o loudiy the vext * eyo ke nn éagie when he thinks you
| mre knocking at his door.
shell s burning lo Tonuny's renr be
ean hold his breath [or g weel.

You blacken your face und hands so
thut the light from the star shells will
not reflect on your pale fuce
treneh rald there Is quite sufclent
reason for your face to be pale.
don't belleve me. try It just once,

Then another reason for bhisckening
your face snd handa ls that, after you
have entered the Cerman trench at
night, “white face” means CGermans,
*black face” Engliah. Coming srovnd
s traverse you see a white face In
front of you. With a prayer and wish-
ing Fritz “the best o' luck,” you intro-
dure him (o your “persuader” or

knuckle knife.

munication treoch

and out in front

A little Inter we arrived at the com-

street, which Jed to the fire trench at
the polnt we were to go over the top

In our rear were foar stretcher bear-
eww and a corporal of the . A M. C.
carpylng 8 pouch containlng medict
and frst-uld appllances, Kind of a
geim reminder to us that our expedi-
tlon was not golog to he exactly & plo-

agninst the barbed wire stakes, |
are uf fron, and moking & o |}
which may warn the inmsies of he
trench that soteone (s getting frobh
in thelr froot yard, There g%
way 1o cut a barbed wire wi !
and through costly experience Tommy
has become an expert In doing this
You tust grasp the wire about two
inches from the stake ln your wight
hand and cul between the sake and
your hand, .i':.'f

If you cut a wire lmpropesly,
loud twang will ring out on the
alr like the soapping of &
siring.  Perhaps this nolse D
heard only for Aty oF .z-” h
yards, but in Tommy's mind it make
a loud poise lo Berlin

We had cut a lane about halfwmy
through the wire when, down the osp
ter of our, line, twang! went an I
properly cut wire, We m”

lines, I am happy fo say, heve sinee | funernl.
been advanced beyond this point, so
n having It in my possession I am pot

CHAPTER XXVI. to be taken allve. What I want Is twp | Ble. The order of things was reversed
Eet I

prisoners and if I have a | In civilian Nfe the doctors generally
come first, with the nndertakers tag

trickie of blood ran dewn
'his face from a little, black round hole
In Ms forehead.
- - - - L
; sentence of the court had been
earried out.”

“Boys, It's Lioyd, the d;-!aner. He
bhas redesmed himself, died the death
of & hero—died tkat his mates might
Hve™

breaking any regulution or cautions
of the British army.

The whole attack was rehearwed
and rehenrsed until we heartily eumed
the one who had concelved the idea,

The trenches were numed according
to a system which made It very simple
for Tommy to find, even In the dark,
any point In the German lnes

These Imitation trenches, or trench
models, were woll guarded from obser-
vation by numerous allled planes
which constantly circlsl above them.
No Genean alrplune could approach
within observatlon distnnee, A e
stricted area wasx malotaloed and no
civilisn was allowed within three
miles, so we felt sure that we had a
great surprise in stdire for Frite

When we took aver the front line
we received nn awfol shock. The
Germnns  displnyed signbourds over
the top of thelr trench showing the

All Quiet (7) on the Western Front

At brignde hendquarters I happened
to overhvear a conversation between our
G, O, C. (genern]l officer commanding)
and the divisional commander. From
thls conversation 1 learned that we
were to hombard the German lines for
eight days, and on the first of July the
*“big push”™ was (o commence.

In a few days orders were [ssued to
that effect, and It was common prop-
erty all nlong the line.

On the afternoon of the eighth day of
our “strafeing,” Atwell and 1 were sit-
ting In the front-lme treoch mmoking
fugs and making out our reports of the
previous night's tour of the trenches,
which we had to turn In to hendquar-
ters the following day, when an onder
was passed down the trench that Old
Pepper requested tweaty volunteers to
go over on a trench rald that night to
try and get & few German prisoners for

them

way which will make them divuige
all pecessary Information ge te thelr
guns. You have your choles of two
WeapoOns—you MmAY CArry your ‘per
suaders’ or your knuckie knives, and
ench man will nem himself with four
Mills bombs, thess to be used only In
case of rmergency.”

A persunder Is Tommy's nlckname
for a club enrried by the bombers, It
Is about two feet long, thin at one end
nnd very thick at the other. The thick
end I8 studded with sharp steel spikes,
while through the center of the club
there s n nineloch lead bar, to give
It welght and balance. When you ge
a prisoner all you have'tor do (s Just
stick this club up In front of him, and
bhelisve me, the prisoner's patriotism
for "Deutschland ueber Alles™ fasles
away and he very willingly obeys the
orders of his eaptor. 1f, however, the
prisoner gets high-toned and refuses to

ndjuster.

wound wonld
one”
The stretcher

und lght,

thelr wish all right.

ging in the rear and then the lnsur-
ance man, but {n our cnse, the ander
takers wer- leading, #ith the doctors
tralling b 1, minas the Insursnce

The preseoce of the R, A. M. C. men
did pot seem to Msturd the ralders, be-
cause many & Joke made In an under-
toue, was passed aloug the winding
column, as to who would be first to
take a ride on one of the stretchers
This was generally followed by a wish
that, If you were to be the one, the
be a “cushy Blighty
benrers,
hoping that, If they 4id have to carry
ROYCne to the rear, he would be sniall
Perhinps they looked at me
when wishlug, because 1 could feel an
uncomfortable, boring sensation be-
tween my shoulder blades. They got

follow yom, simply “persunde” him by
first removing his tin hat, and thin—| Going up this treach, about every
well, the use of the lead welght In the | BIXty yards or so we would pass a lone-

ly sentry, who In a whisper would
. - . — — - - - persunder Is demonstrated, and Toor | wish us “1 o luck, muten” We
"-‘._ e % s pom R A = Tiad) (SREEE - gl my‘nl::n:- fr;r] -:nt?r: nﬂ;:hﬂ?— it would bit him under our breaths ;
D company. nockle knlfe Is o dagger afAlr, | that Jonah to us sonnded
JArriving at the cemetery, they halt- the hiade of which ls ubout elght ou:inuun. soeees a5 Yy r
. fraat of an open grave. AH about fnches long with o henvy steel guard | Without any casualties the minstrel | /7% Dappened. [ yuppose the fellaw
] Wwooden crosses were broken and ovar the grip. This guard Is studded | roop areived st Suoicide diteh, the , N0 Cut the barbed wire Forpee y
. trampled into the ground. . with steel projections. At night In a | front-line trench, Previously, a wirtng | ™** the ane who had sneesed §
M "-hl old sergeant, noting this

Information purposes. [ Immediately
volunteered for this job, and shook

names that we had called thelr
trenches. The signs read “Falr,”
“Fact,” “Fate,” and “Faney,” and so

cursing under our hreath, trembling
over, our knees lucerated from
strands of the cut barbed wire ¢
ground, waiting for a challegge
the Inevitable volley of rifle fire.

trench. which is only shout three 10 | party of the Roys! Engineors bad eut| POl 80 hour previously, What

| muttered undér his four feet wide, It makes n very bandy | 5 lnne through our barbed wire to en v
“Carse the cownrdly blighter Wweapon. One punch In the face gen- | ghle us to get out Into No Man's Land.
irecked those crosses! If I conld erally shatters & man's jaw and you Crawling through this lane, onr
ﬁlhletw!lnndlumnndhi: can get him with the knife as he goes | party of twenty took ©p an extended-

m"ﬁ ::e m:h: seemed Then had what Hed SS9 Nhoms. % :

[ we w we called our code arranged

o move, or it might bave been the Iyt te o s

“comealongs.” These are strands of
#m the folds of the Unlon barbed wire about three fret long,

The officer, In my opinion, e
naise of the wire should have given
fourtap signal, whieh weant, “On pe
own, get back to your trenches
quickly as possible” but again :
hnnnllnlalﬂnwuﬂ:
por had given us In the dugout, “Pas
sonally 1 belleve that el

e
-
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made Into a noose at one end :
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P CHAPTER XXV.

Preparing for the Big Push,
Hnlag Atwell after the execution
u hard time trying to keep my
from him. I thiok | must have

¢
4
gist

TG
it
:

to return to his trenehes at the walk,
trot, or gallop, Fritz b= perfectly agree-
able to maintain Tommy's rate of

omonlmdtebhdl our faces the two-tap
M‘”‘m;:“'ﬁ‘i meant that we were to erawl

Germans slowly—and belleve me, very slowly—

for five yards, and then halt to sawait

I
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i

iping at seven In the evening It
our duty to patrel all communica-
{front-tine
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Instructions from Old

After reaching this dugout we lined
up In a semicircle aronnd him, and he
addressaed ue as follows :

“All T want you boys to do is to go
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unoceupled. —sounds kind of | German |
‘| fishy, doesn’t it mate?” ' w’ ‘How




